282                       Honore de Balzac.
Yes, I can only write you a few pages, : only send you despairing ones; for coura^ to desert me. I am weary of this struggl of this constant production without prod A fine thing truly to excite moral sym] mother and a brother are needing bread! to hear silly compliments on works that a] one's blood and do not sell, while M. Paul three thousand copies of his, and the " resque " sixty thousand ! We shall see ea if I triumph, but I doubt success!
Forgive me for having uttered that cry < not be too much alarmed by it. But if I off by excess of toil, it must not surprise of " Seraphita" cannot appear in the " Re before September. The corrections, t] crushing. Already there have been om sixty hours' work on the first proof; and what the others will cost.
If you are kind you will write me oftene though the air were fresher about me, m as if I were in an oasis, when I have rea They make me think I am at some ^ Fifteen days had passed without one when last from Ischl. I am well advanced in the u Lys dans la Vallee." It will appears of the "Etudes Philosophiques" for Werdet. And, finally, I shall have finished the third dizain, and " Seraphita." But then, shall I be living, or in my sound mind in 1836? I doubt it. Sometimes I think that my brain is inflaming. I shall die on the breach of intellect.
